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Huh?!... Where 
are we? 


Papyrus! 3y Isis, you're still asleep! 
We're on the royal galley and we've 
been sailing for 4 days, heading for 
Abu-Simbel* and the great temple of 
Pameses II, with the whole of my 
father the Pharaoh's flotilla. 


^Situated in £ 
had 2 temples 
Nefertari. 


an Nubia, where Rameses II 
for himself and for his wife 
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WADI ES-SBBOUA 
IN SIGHT! 
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Papyrus heard nothing. Bowied over by the vision 
from his dream, he crossed the galley. 




\ 

Paouser, the Divine Priest, 
i call on your enlighten¬ 
ment. I had a terrible 
nightmare! 




Beware, Papyrus! By Divine Horus, you 
are in danger. Your vision is a warning. 
Aias, your brutal awakening prevents 
me from saying any more! 






































































































































You've been complaining about how 
slow the voyage was since we left, and 
the royal flotilla will stay here for two 

to the Gods 


/ know, 
and so? 


r 





Well! No more bo ring receptions. 


mg / 

We're not disembarking! I'managed to 
convince the Pharaoh, my father. 
Tomorrow at dawn we'll head straight 

fsir A hi i—C-timh/zl uz/V'/i linint aai! anri 



That...That's not 
possible! It's... It's 
too dangerous! 
It's... it's... 
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Meanwhile, Nut the Goddess of the 3ky 
swallowed the sun. Pay moved over for 
night, while Pharaoh and his great royal 
wife moved into the town, surroundei 






























































































&y Horus! You told me a hundred times 
that you were bored! That the receptions 
made you sick and that you only came to 
see the two most famous temples in all 
of Egypt! And now that / have permission 
to finally please you, you don't want to go! 






That's not possible! He has 
to drive the royal chariot 
during the ceremonie s! 


YOO U drive 
Pharaoh's 
chariot! 




Night fell aboard the royal 
galley. 



































































































The next morning. 


Everything 
is ready, 
Princess! 
We can leave! 
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ErrL. How about / go 
and look for Papyrus, 
perhaps... 


MJ! And I forbid 
anyone from saying 
his name in front 
of me during the 
voyage! 



He fell suddenly ill in the 
night, noble Princess. I ai 
here to replace him, if / may, 
ma'am! 









































































































Later, Ka the Sun God was already high in the sky, 
hut there wasn't the slightest hreeze to ripple 
the water's surface. 



The heat began to scorch the Nile. Only the noise 
of the oars broke the silence. 











































































































WAAAAHl 

I'm dead! Crushed! 
Smashed! Flattened! 
, Floored! 



Papyrus! what 

are you doing here! 


Well, having a 
hit of a nap! 

What a 


Coincidence? My eye! You're 
in league with each other. You 
dared to disobey a Royal 
Princess's orders! 
















































































































Oh, come ^ \No more Theti-Cheri. 
on, Theti! You have committed 
a grave crime! 


Should we throw 
them overboard, 
Princess? 


i Look at the 
horizon! 


Anupis curse 


\s upon us 


A deathly cloud gathered and invaded 
the sky, plunging it into darkness. 


Without explanation, the peaceful 
Nile became a furious flow, swirling 
with tumultuous waves surrounding 
the little sailboat. 

































































































Summoned by the dazzling ray, an 
enormous beast emerged"from a vast 
spray of water. 





Then another beast 
surged from the 
foaming waters. 
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With my pathetic 
weapon! 


You forget, Papyrus, 
that your sword is magic 
and that it is always as 
brave as you are. 


As brave as i? That's 
nothing. Put it's all 
/ have to fight them! 
































































And, once again struck down, 
the monster transformed into 
































































3y all the Gods, Princess! We were attacked by enor¬ 
mous beings! The Nile was furious! Ten times the boat 
nearly capsized! Put Papyrus was here! He fought the 
monsters, risking his life! His 
he turned them into geysers 
the boat! 


blade became aiaantic and 




















































































Indeed, driven mad by this intrusion on their territory, 
the coiossai beasts burst into action with their mouths 


open, letting out terrifying cries. 


+ 4 * 



Emerging from the water with a snap, it threw 
the unfortunate fellow and crashed violently Into 
another male... 








































































Nightfall found our three survivors trying 
to recover what they could. 


The boat is 


And still no news about our escort 



Like / said from the start, this trip 
got off on the wrong foot. First the 
fiat calm, then the storm and the 
monsters. These are all signs from 
the gods! We have to head back to 
Fharaoh as soon as we can! 




WHAT7 You jumped into the water 
as soon as danger appeared and 
abandoned your princess, and now 
you pretend you didn't see a thing. &y 


The boat made 
a wrong turn that threw 
us overboard! 


We... We didn't see 
a thing. Princess! 




























































































/ make the decisions here. 
Don't forget that. We'll set 
up camp, and tomorrow 
, PH give counsel. 



Night fell. After a frugal meal of honey cakes and fruits, 
they drifted off to sleep. The night watchman stood 
alone... well, nearly. _ _ 



The next morning. 



What's wrong? What's 


Papyrus has disap¬ 
peared and the guard 
has. too! We’ve been 
looking everywhere! 



3ut, Princess, Papyrus 
would never have 
abandoned you! _ 


I'm not surprised. In his nervous state, he didn't 
manage to convince me against this trip, so 
he has gone hack to Pharaoh. He won't have had 
any trouble convincing the guard! 


And yet that's 
what he's done! 

Put, Princess! )\[ 



Enough! We'll 
leave immediately! 



After a few lucky repairs, the little sailboat set off again. 3!own by 
a good tailwind, it made its way on the peaceful Nile. This time the day 
went by without incident. 



What do you think, Imhotep? 
Everything is going fine now that 
Papyrus isn't here! No more 
monsters or storms! 











































































































































































































































































































Imhotep remained 
petrified try so 
much grandeur. 




Hey! Calm down, try Horus! Is 

this a way to receive an envoy 

from the Pharaoh? 
v ---,,-_- 




For a moment the guards 
were stunned, hut then... 


Excuse us. Princess. 
We weren't told about 
your visit! 



You were told about 
the Pharaoh's visit! 



Yet another two times will Nut 
swallow the sun qod before the 
royal galleys will appear on 
the horizon.* / can't wait 
to visit the 


*According to legend. Nut, the sky goddess, 
swalloweo the sun every night and brought 
it back to life every morning. _ 



Of course! Of course! Its 
an enormous honour for 
your servant to be your 
guide, noble Princess! 



ha!ha!ha 








































































































Not so quick! Look who's 
under my control. Someone 
that you know quite well, 
Princess! Hahana! 


7 




At the foot of the cliff, a group of bandits 
brutally led a young prisoner who was 
attached to a torturing plank, stumbling 
forward on the edge or total exhaustion. 



Amongst his torturers, 
one of Pharaoh's soldiers. 



3y all the gods! PAPYRUS! 


And there! The soldier who 
was the night watchman 
when they disappeared. 

It's the same 



Yes, Papyrus is under my 
control, fve waited long enough. 
If half the temple's treasure 
isn't in my possession before 
the sun rises, he'll be put to 
death: Your only chance to 
save him is to convince this 
rogue. Princess! Hahaha! 
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No! Let Paoyrus go! 
hurt him. You can h 
anything you want! 


Wretched 
dog! TH get 
you one day! 




We have to do something! 
We have to follow them! 


Following them would be 
suicide The garrison is too 
weak—we'd be decimated! 



What then? 


We can't do anythh 
Your friend is In th 
hands of the gods. 
Princess! 



He's not in the hands of the gods 
but in the hands of those rogues 
who want half of this temples 
treasure for his freedom! We have 
it to them! 





Enough! i want to see 
Hapu, the great pries\ 
of this temple! 


The temple's treasure! That's unimaginable! 
Sacrilege! Nobody has the right to touch 
it! / can't accept that just for a mere 
fellah*/ 


As soon as Pharaoh arrives with 
his guard, he’ll punish the loot¬ 
ers and get back the treasure! 


He-he left to see 
Pharaoh. I’m in 
charge of the temple !J 


/ give you 
my word! 


No, no! 

ife impossible! 


There isn't a worse 
sacrilege than dis¬ 
obeying a represen¬ 
tative of the living 
god. Py Pharaoh, 

/ want to be obeyed! 



* Fellah: A peasant, farmer or labourer. From the Arabic word for " ploughman‘ 





























































































































































































Pm dying of hunger; our 
provisions went to the 
bottom of the Nile. A 
quick lunch and a nap... 
hehehe! 





































































































Only the high priest knows 
the secret. The bandits are 
searching for him in vain. The 
hope that one of us will give 
them the due has kept us 
alive. But if they find him, 
we'll be finished. You people 
too, probably! 





That means 

PAPYRUS 
IS LOST 


~ANP 

PRINCESS 

THETI-CHERI? 





Let her whine! Pid you hear that? The 
pharaoh will be here in two days. We 
have to find the treasure before then. 


The Pharaoh's fury will 
follow you wherever you go! 


thisdooH^M Keep looking. Check the floor, the walls, 
■■Til the ceiling. Go! Get to work, by Anubis! 


OK, OK! 

We're going! 



MAPOFTHEABU- 
SIMBEL TEMPLE 


NAOS*: WHERE 
THEV IS HELP 


BIG HALL WTTH EIGHT 
COLUMNS BESIDE 
RAMESES STATUES 


ROOM WHERE THE 
PRISONERS IMHOTEP 
| AND COMPANIONS ARE 


* Naos: Every Egyptian temple has a naos, the most sacred room that houses a statue In the image of the god or goddess. The naos is also called "the holy of 
holies.’ In Greek and Roman temples (where it was called the cella), it also holds a statue of a god. The uninitiated could not enter into these rooms. 
























































































































Idiot! To kill a royal princess is the 
best way to put the whole Egyptian 
army on our heels. She will stay 
locked up in the naos. / know that 
there's nothing in there. We've 
searched it all. inch bv inch! 





Oh, Papyrus! 

/ wanted to save 
you. Alas! This 
time, the gods 
have abandoned 


And you, rtah, Amon, Ramses and Ra, 
useless, stationary stone gods. You 
stand by watching the massacre of 
your servants and the pillaging of this 
temple. You all deserve to have vour.„ 


-c> 
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The end of the sentence 
resounded in the naos, 
leaving Theti-Cheri stunned. 
















































































































Hapu?! The temple's 
high priest! / thought 
youd gone to meet 
P! 


Instead of asking 
questions, help me out 
of here. This secret 
passage isn't at all 
comfortable and fve 
been hidden in there 
for three days now! 


haraoh! 



What... what do 
you mean? 


Theti-Cheri! What a sight! 
What are you doing here? 
/ was expecting Pharaoh, 
and here you are! Never¬ 
theless, / sent you a 
magic message so that 
you'd turn back! 



3y Ra-Horakhty! My powers 
won't let me leave without 


being seen, out I knew you 
were coming. 3y the solar 
disc, / sent a jet of fire to 
call the river spirits and to 
try to discourage you from 
your voyage! 






/ haven't got time to explain. My companion's 1 
life is in danger, he'll be burnt alive by the 
looters if they're not given the temple's 
treasures by sunrise. You have to help me 
and give them the gold. You know where it is! \ 


, * i 


Sweet, beautiful princess, 
cairn down a little and 
explain it all! 























































































































defore her stunned eyes, a horde of golden objects: sceptres, 
cups, vases, jewels, dishes, funeral masks, etc., all shining a dark 
splendour in the weak light that penetrated the secret chamber. 


For a long while. Theti 
was quiet— 


Take this jewel—I give it 
to you by my high-priest 
powers! 




No, no! i don't want anything for myself. 
Everything must go towards saving 
Papyrus. Pharaoh will compensate the 
temple. 3y Horus! / swear it! You have 
to help me, / beg of you! 



Put Princess, that's impossible! 
If we take the treasure from 
this hold, we'll inevitably fall 
into the hands of those who 
are occupying the temple! 

Is there no other way\ 
than the naos? 


* 




It's possible butt At nightfall, HI go and hand myself 
not worth it! I over to the looters in exchange for 

Papyrus life HI tell them where the 
treasure Is. They wouldn't dare to 
hurt Pharaoh's daughter. 


At these words, 
the high priest's 
face tightened. 














































































Theti-Cheri stepped back. Hapu, overcome with 

divine anger, seemed for a moment to fill the 
whole of the treasure room. 


RA. LIVING SUN P GOP 
ABOVE GOPS. Give me 
the power to burst forth 
your fury and to punish 
those wretches who have 





















































YOU OH RA, LET YOUR POWER SHOW 
ITSELF THROUGH MY VOICE AND 
CRUSH THE DEFILERS OF YOUR NAME 
SY THE HAND OF THE FOUR RAMESES! 





Repeated four times, the name grew in 
volume and echoed between the vast 
walls of the two temples. Meanwhile, 
above the high priest, Ra's disc shone, 
equalling the brilliance of the sun. 



Irradiated by the shimmering rays, the giants seemed to tremble 
and then... 











































Moved by a supernatural force, the four stone giants 
stood, ripping their 1500 tonnes from the mountain. 
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The whole mountain shook. Guided by the 
magic of the disc, the fabulous giants 
began their INEXORABLE march. 





























Faced with this extraordinary, unheard-of phenomenon, the 
looters from both camps stood petrified with horror. 








S3 


The-, the giants! They're 
coming towards us!! 


' 0 ^=' 




Driven mad with fear, the bandits bolted into 
the queen's temple as quickly as they could. 




HOT YfTI Lefs hide 
tj in the small temple—it's 
\ our only hope! 
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For you, wretches, 
the time for your chas 
tisement has come! 


to J Perhaps. By Anuhis! 

& ut before that happens 
fll silence this beast! 




ml® 




The high priest 
ceased to live. 5o, 
in an instant, the 
eye of Pa went out 
as the sky turned 
black, plunging the 
country into night. 



























































































The elements went wild; the wind blew over 
the whole passage, picking up sand and 
speeding over the desert plateaus. _ 
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A few moments later. 



Theti-Cheri, my child, 
and you. Papyrus. 
c you're safe and welli 



Hapu Neferkhet!! The 
temple's high priest?! 


&ut...you were killed 
try a spear under the 
ltUi 


statue of Horus! 


In the Pharaoh's shadow, 
a man spoke.. 




!y is possible, but forget 
that. We have to give the 
to dig out the temple as 


Yes! The thieves and 
our escort are stuck 
inside! 



Papyrus! 



1 


It's no use, nobody will believe us. 
Wait until they dig out the temple. 
When they see the statues missing, 
it to them! 


With Pharaoh's camp set up, the 
soldiers worked in teams through 
the evening and into the night. 


The following day.~ 



Theti! Quick! 
Come see! 























































































































Papyrus, Pm dreaming! 
The statues—we saw 
them disappear in 
the storm! 


In no time, Theti-Cheri was outside and stopped, 
dumbfounded. Three quarters dug out, the giants 
appeared in their unmoving pose, seated on their 
thrones of rock... except for one. 


What do vou make 


7 you i 
that? 


of 

























































































saving the two friends 
to catch up, Theti headed 
rto the temple. 

it J s good to 
see you again! 




3ut this time, she tried 
in vain to make the 
heads turn. 





indeed, it's my magic 
sword. The gods are 
giving it hack to me! 


So we 
weren't 
dreaming! 


He definitely took the form 
of the high priest to use 
you and to carry out 
Rameses' revenge!, 


You're right. 
HI explain it all 
to them! 


Look there, 
in the broken 
statue's hand! 


Looks like., it is! 
It's your sword!! 






Seems not! Your golden 
necklace is another proof! 


No, no! Don't bother. Nobody will believe 
you. And don't forget that you are a 
little bit responsible for the damage at 
the temple., it's better that it stays J 




And the temple 
treasure exists! 


and that this little 
story stops here. 3y 
Horus! i agree! 

» (K Tz 


No doubt. 3ut res a secret 
of the gods. Only a god could 
dive vou this airti 


The high 
priest, a god? 





















































































































